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tions, shows quite clearly; but do not forget in what a terrible school I am sitting at my task, and incomplete, imperfect as I am, my friends have still much to gain. They came to me to learn the pleasure of life and the pleasure of art Perhaps I am chosen to teach them something more wonderful, the meaning of sorrow and its beauty.
Of course to one so modern as I am, c enfant de mon si&cle, merely to look at the world will be always lovely.    I tremble with pleasure when I think that on the very day of my leaving prison both the laburnum and the lilac will be blooming in the gardens, and that I shall see the wind stir into restless beauty the swaying gold of the one, and make the other toss the pale purple of its plumes so that all the air shall be Arabia for me. Linnaeus fell on his knees and wept for joy when he saw for the first time the long heath of some English   upland  made  yellow with the tawny aromatic blossoms of the common furze; and I know that for me, to whom flowers are part of ; desire, there are tears waiting in the petals of sonie rose.     It  has always  been  so with  me